policy of bold social reform to which he was committed, demanded
the cutting down of expenditure on the fighting services below what
their chiefs in the Cabinet, and the Premier himself, judged to be the
minimum of national safety Just to bring his chief to his senses,
Randolph fired off at him an offer of resignation, with no more
notion of its being accepted than of the sky falling But Salisbury,
with what almost amounted to a yawn on paper, informed "my dear
Randolph" of "my very profound regret" at this his decision, and
proceeded stolidly to fill his place in the Cabinet, intimating to those
appalled people who afterwards sought to effect a return, that having
got rid of a boil on the neck, one does not try to make it gather again
And that was the political end of Lord Randolph Churchill He had
gone up like a rocket, he came to earth like the stick One moment
he seemed to have the world at his feet, and one false step, one
petulant gesture, had delivered him, shorn of his strength, into the
hands of the Philistines who had trembled at his nod He died nine
years later, a bitter, disappointed man It was a tragedy likely to be
of profound effect on the son who m so many ways resembled him,
and whose most impressionable years its plot comprised.
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Not the least of Lord Randolph's brilliant achievements, and one
that was never to be clouded by subsequent failure was his marriage
to the daughter of the Wall Street broker, Leonard Jerome For it
cannot be too clearly realized, or firmly borne in mind, that their son.
Winston, as far as blood can make him so, is as much American as he
is British, and denves no less from the fighting stock of the Jeromes
than that of the Churchills

A fighting stock indeed, but in a very different sphere of combative
activity from that of the Ducal House of Marlborough But the
founder of that House had at least this in common with Old Man
Jerome, in that he made it his prime care to lay firm and deep its
economic foundations But whereas Marlborough had built on a
rock of gold as solid and ponderous as his own palace of Blenheim,
the New Yorker had crystallized his successive fortunes out of a
material more volatile than quicksilver, and under conditions of
feverish activity

For it would be putting it all too mildly to describe as a vast arena
for the Darwinian struggle for survival, the United States during the
spate of expansion and exploitation that was barely interrupted by
the agony of the great Civil War Browning's simile of wild cats in
a red-hot cage would come nearer to describing a state of things in
which colossal fortunes were conjured up almost daily out of nothing
by nobodies, and lost as easily Everybody was feverishly on the
i^ake in a stampede for wealth, in which all but the strongest and
most fortunate were trodden remorselessly underfoot, and the least
inhibition of scruple was a mortal handicap. In such a competition